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every quarter, and we kept you here. Now there
will be a change."

But she would say no more.

Doreen had come out here into the garden to
think, and she knew that the world was spinning
round her, and that she did not know what was
coming next. Only the urge to be away. Only
the longing to get from all this, and to break into
the world itself which lay beyond.

Youth chafes against its prison bars. It chafes
hard.

She saw -Bertha Strange coming into the herb
garden,, her white habit gleaming in the sun. She
was short and dumpy and die white hood almost
hid her little round face. Seeing Doreen sitting
there, she turned from the herbs and came into
the garden itself, with the sunflowers tattered
against the blue daisies, and the poppies, and the
borage all mingling together.

" Bertha/' said Doreen, " I want to talk to you.
Have you heard what is going to happen to me?"

Bertha had never been very intelligent. She
was one of the sjglid^ kind, who go steadily
through life, and never look to right or to left.
She stared frankly at Doreen as though surprised
that she didn't know.

" The gentleman is here now," she said.

41 Gentleman . . . ?"

" Your guardian."

That must be the trustee that the Mother had
spoken of, the very much older man who had
come with her the first time that she had arrived
ift the convent, in the arms of her flirtatious little
mother.